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Montreal there gathered from far and wide thousands of
painted warriors, who, in return for further services on the
war-path, demanded present supplies of French brandy, of
which the most tremendous quantity seemed incapable
of quenching their fiery thirst. Their presence at Montreal,
excited as much by the prospect of scalps as by the strong
potions they indulged in, was a source of terror to the
inhabitants, and of constant anxiety to the French officers,
lest they should get beyond control. In order to keep them in
a good temper, Montcalm himself had to attend their war-
dances and dreary ceremonies, giving and listening to inter-
minable speeches. It is related by a distinguished French
officer named Bougainville that he relieved Montcalm of some
of this labour, and chanted the song of war in a lengthy,
monotonous sing-song, of which the only words, repeated over
and over again, were: * We will trample the English under
our feet, under our feet, under our feet; we will trample the
English under our feet.1

The Christian Indians from the missions were also coming
in from every part under the influence of their priests.

* The orgies of these so-called Christians,'* writes Mr. A. G.
Bradley in his splendid story of the war, *were as wild as
if they had- never so much as set eyes upon the Cross.    They
went clad, it is true, but they dyed their clothes instead of
their naked bodies, while their faces grinned hideously through
thick layers of red and yellow and green paint, smeared on
with grease and soot.    All alike wore the tufted scalp lock
on their shaven  heads, decorated with nodding  plumes of
feathers; while heavy rings dragged their ears down on to
their shoulders.    A gorget encircled their neck, and a pro-
fusely ornamented belt their waist, whence hung the tomahawk
and the scalping-knife*    The  chief  entertainment at their
feasts may be described as boasting competitions, in which
one performer at a time, striding up and down the- line with

*  'The Fight witjti France for North America,1 by A. G. Bradley;
Constable, London.